AFTER   EVEREST
parts are more free-and-easy than some of their Indian
sisters, and walk about the bazaars resplendent with bar-
barously heavy jewellery; and little children, gloriously
dirty and picturesquely ragged, in the streets and on the
slopes play much the same games as do their cousins in
the streets of British towns.
Hard by the squalid fascination of the market-place
are large hotels full of European and American tourists,
and the residence of the Governor of Bengal (at that time
Lord Lytton), whose family entertained us most delight-
fully and made us feel really at home in a strange land.
After a few weeks of preparation we set off through
the wonderful forest country of Sikhim, a large cavalcade
with some 400 loads of equipment and food, carried partly
on the backs of mules and donkeys, partly by the cheery
lull-folk, whose women carry heavier loads than do the
men—in fact, we were told of a woman who carried, single-
handed, an upright piano from the Tista valley up to
Kalimpong, a height of 5,000 feet, and arrived fresh at
the top!
Our first day's journey brought us to Kalimpong, where
Dr. Graham and his family entertained us, and where the
boys of his orphanage (an excellent institution, where
sound Christian training and teaching are given to the
Eurasian children whose origin is the result of the injudici-
ous and imperfectly controlled affection of European traders
and others for the womenkind of India) gave us a rousing
send-off the next day.
Sikhim, with its continual mists and heavy rainfall, is
one of the most fertile countries in the world. Something
grows on every square foot of ground, and the jungle is
so thick below the immense and stately trees as to be well-
nigh impenetrable. But the old trade routes from India
to Lhasa, the capital of Tibet, traverse the steep gorges
and mountain passes of Sikhim, and are kept up as well-
engineered and well-paved pony tracks, and it was over
these that our way led for the first week of the expedition.
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